256      A NABEOW ESCAPE FROM MY ENEMIES.

probably the second would; but Lewis being the
best shot of the three, was to reserve his fire until
the last, which they supposed I could not escape. It
was quite dark in the thicket, and my spirited horse
plunged in every direction so furiously, that they
could take no aim at me, until he had started to run,
when we were soon beyond their reach.

"We had already had so much difficulty in our little
colony that we were getting heartily sick of it I was
well aware that Lewis was thirsting for revenge; that
he wished to do me a great wrong; and yet I was
thankful on his account, as well as on my own, that
he had been prevented from imbruing his hands in
the blood of a fellow being.

Had he succeeded in taking my life, as he undoubt-
edly intended to do, he would have been arrested
immediately, and most likely punished as a murderer.
He had boldly threatened my life, and the colonists
were expecting something of the kind to take place
Had I not arrived at the colony, it was known at
London that I had started for the settlement that
night, and an immediate search would have been insti-
tuted; nor could the wicked deed have brought the
least peace to the mind of Lewis or his companions,

" No peace of mind does that man know,

Who bears a guilty "breast;
His conscience drives him to and fro,

And never lets him rest" road,
